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empty chair, and the presence, at best, is but "One 
mute shadow, watching all." 

The touching picture of " Christmas Eve in a Grave- 
yard" is an illustration of a custom common in Ger- 
many — that of placing small Christmas trees with 
lighted tapers over the graves of departed friends. 
In our illustration (page 183), a mother is supposed 
to have come with her only remaining child, to place 
Christmas tokens over the grave of two darlings. 
How tenderly she kneels by the spot, placing the 
small burning tapers among the twigs of the minia- 
ture tree, while her whole face and figure is aglow 
with their light, as if her buried treasures were 
sending radiance from heaven to comfort her. At 
one side stands the little boy gazing with silent awe 
and wonder upon the snow-covered mound under 
which sleep his little playmates of last year. The 
whole composition is full of feeling; the desolate, 



when he stood a victor on the plain of Ravenna. 
Every one remembers Conde and Rocroy at the same 
age. Gustavus Adolphus died at thirty-eight. Look 
at his captains : that wonderful Duke of Weimar, 
only thirty-six when he died ; Banier himself, after 
all his miracles died at forty-five; Cortes was little 
more than thirty when he gazed upon the golden 
cupolas of Mexico. When Maurice of Saxony died 
at thirty-two, all Europe acknowledged the loss of 
the greatest captain and the profoundest statesman 
of the age. Then there is Nelson, and Clive ; but 
these are warriors, and perhaps you may think there 
are greater things than war. I do not ; I worship 
the Lord of hosts. But now take the most illustri- 
ous achievements of civil prudence. Innocent III., 
the greatest of the popes, was the despot of Christen- 
dom at thirty-seven. John de Medici was a cardinal 
at fifteen, and, Guiccardini tells us, baffled with his 



DESPAIRING FOR LEILA. 
(An Arabic Song.) 

R. II. STODDARD. 

" Girl, I love thee ! " Her reply 
Was the saucy one, ' ' You lie ! 
If you love me, as you sav. 
Why are you alive to-day ? 
I will tell you what to do : — 
There will be no love in you 
Till your blood is weak and thin. 
And your bones prick through your skin : 
Till you wither, heart and mind, 
And are nearly deaf and blind- 
Scarcely hear them when they call, 
And not answer them at all ; 
Till you never prate again 
Of your love, and my disdain ; 
No, nor breathe it in your sighs ; 
Or at Irast until your eyes, 




•ON THE ROAD."— H. Suder. 



snowy churchyard with the two lonely figures, the 
tangle of trees in the back-ground, the little chapel 
with its lighted windows, and the moon shining in 
the heavens, tell the story with more touching truth- 
fulness than can be expressed in words. 



Genius of Youth. — Almost everything that is 
great has been done by youth. For life in general 
there is but one decree. Youth is a blunder; man- 
hood a struggle ; old age a regret. Do not suppose 
that I hold that youth is genius ; all that is genius, 
when young, is divine. Why, the greatest captains 
of ancient and modern times both conquered Italy 
at five-and-twenty ! Youth, extreme youth, over- 
threw the Persian empire. Don John of Austria won 
Lepanto at twenty-five — the greatest battle of mod- 
ern times. Had it not been for the jealousy of 
Philip, the next year he would have been Emperor 
of Mauritania. Gaston de Foix was only twenty-two 



statecraft Ferdinand ot Arragon himself ; he was 
pope, as Leo X., at thirty-seven. Take Ignatius 
Loyola and John Wesley; they worked with young 
brains. Ignatius was only thirty when he made his 
pilgrimage and wrote the " Spiritual Exercises." 
Pascal wrote at sixteen — and died at thirty-seven 
Ah ! that fatal thirt3''-seven, which reminds me of 
Byron, greater even as a man than a writer. Was it 
experience that guided the pencil of Raphael when 
he painted the palaces of Rome.^ He died, too, at 
thirty-seven. Richelieu was secretary of state at 
thirty-one. Well, then, there are Bolingbroke and 
Pitt, both ministers before other men leave cricket. 
Grotius was in great practice at seventeen, and 
attorney-general at twenty-four. And Acquaviva — 
Acquaviva was general of the Jesuits, ruled every 
cabinet in Europe, and colonized America before he 
was thirty-seven. What a career ! It is needless to 
multiply instances. The history of heroes is the 
history of youth. — U Israeli. 



BHnd with tears, that rain lor me, 
Shall your only vouchers be." 

Master of the Universe ! 
If there's a deeper curse 
Than this terrible despair, 
(Burden more than I can bear !) 

let Leila have her share : — 
Let my love divided be ! 
Half to her, and half to me ! 
Or, if this be not her fate. 
Let her neither love nor hate, 
Only be indifferent — 

1 will try to be content. 

"Ah, but she is sick," you say. 

Why was I not sent for, pray ? 

There is danger in delay. 

I have taken my degree 

(Leila knows, my master, she) — 

Let me her physician be. 

These diseases of the heart 

Are beyond the reach of art : 

He who gives can cure the smart ! 
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BOYS' PLAY AND GIRLS' PLAY. 

The enibellibhments ot this page are from illus- 
trated volumes, prepared by Messrs. James R. Osgood 
& Co., for the holiday season of 187 1-2. The number 
and variety of these volumes indicate that the de- 
mand for pictorial gift-books has not died out, but 
has rather increased and developed so that the ener- 
gies and imagination of the best artists are severely 
taxed to meet it. A glance at some of the illustratea 
works, prepared for the coming holiday season by 
this one house, will show what a feast of fat things, 
literary and artistic, awaits the lovers of good books 
handsomely brought out. 

The general favor accorded to Mrs. Stowe's novel, 
"Oldtown Folks," as a graphic and faithful picture 
of New England life, manners and thought, two or 
three generations ago, has induced her to supple- 
ment that work with a series of legends which pos- 
sess great piquancy, as related in the classic Yankee 
dialect of Sam Lawson, with his characteristic 
touches of humor and shrewd moral reflections, 
which seem intensely comical coming from such a 
genius of shiftlessness. The collection bears the 
title of " Oldtown Fireside Stories," and has a por- 
trait of Sam Lawson, a picture of Grandfather 
Badger's great kitchen — which readers of "Old- 
town Folks" will remember as the scene of many 
important and interesting incidents — wnth Grand- 



father Badger himself, dear Grandmother Badger, 
energetic Aunt Lois, and the children, all listen- 
ing to Sam's account of his experiences and ad- 
ventures. 

Mr. Charles Dudley Warner's delightful vol- 
ume, " My Summer in a Garden," has gained a 
vast circle of admirers, who will be gratified to 
have its picturesque features brought out as 
clearly and attractively to the eye as the author's 
wit and imagination have presented them to the 
reader's fancy. Mr. Darley will interpret Mr. 
Warner's humorous sketches of the rise and pro- 
gress of his gardening, of Polly's remarkable sug- 
gestions, of the unhappiness produced by the as- 
tounding luxuriance of ** pusley," and by the raids 
ot neighbors' cows, hens, and small boys. 

Mr. Bret Harte's tales of Californian mining life 
are so vivid and well defined that they lend them- 
selves easily and naturally to the designer's hand. 
They are, at the same time, so alien to all that 
comes within the scope of our ordinary observa- 
tion, they introduce to our notice modes of life 
and types of character' so remote from our expe- 
rience, and so new in the domain of literature, 
they reveal with so rare insight the ''soul ot 
goodness in things evil," that they have come to 
us as a grateful surprise in literature and art. 
Mr. Ey tinge has nrrade a careful study of the char- 
acters and scenes in those world-famous sketches 
—"The Luck of Roaring Camp," "The Outcasts 
of Poker Flat," "Miggles," "Tennessee's Part- 
ner," "The Idyl of Red Gulch," and " Brown of Cal- 
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THE OPEN WINDOW. 

iveras, — and has made for them a series 
illustrations, like the Booth 
sketch on another page of our 
present number. The host of 
readers who have been touched 
and charmed by Mr. Harte's un- 
equalled pictures of the lights 
and shadows of rude life in Cali- 
fornia, will gladly welcome these 
illustrations. The yet greater 
host of admirers of Mr. Harte's 
poems in dialect — the noted 
"Heathen Chinee," "Jim," 
" Dow's Flat," "The Society 
upon the Stanislaus," etc. — will 
learn with pleasure that several 
of these poems, and some of 
Mr. Harte's other poems, are to 
be illustrated by the most com- 
petent American artists. The 
Red Line edition of Mr. Harte's 
Poems, to be issued in good 
time for the holidays, and uni- 
form with the tasteful and popu- 
lar Red Line editions of Whittier, 
Longfellow, Lowell, Tennyson 
and Scott, will contain these il- 
lustrations, and all of Mr. Harte's 
poetical works previously pub- 
lished. 

A sumptuous edition of Long- 
fellow's Poems is promised, to 
contain upwards of two hundred 
and fifty illustrations, which will 
add a new element to the popu- 
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BASIL THE BLACKSMITH. 

larity of the works of the most popular ot American 
poets. The pencils of the most skilful designers in 
America and England have been laid under contribu- 
tion, and the varied genius ot Birket Foster, John 
Gilbert, George H. Thomas, F. O. C. Darley, and 
others of equal fame, has interpreted with great 
truthfulness and beauty the series of delightful 
poems which have won for Longfellow his wide re- 
nown. This will be the first complete illustrated 
edition of his poems ; it will be carefully printed 
from entirely new plates, and will present these 
poetical works in a compact and tasteful form 
worthy of the fair fame of their author. 

The last book to be mentioned here, and one of 
the choicest, is " Child-Life," a collection of poetry 
for the young. It has been selected and edited by 
Mr. Whittier, and profusely illustrated. A glance at 
the table of contents assures one of the great excel- 
lence of this volume, its wide variety, and the felicit- 
ous choice which has culled, from the vast range ot 
all literature, those pieces which are best suited to 
the tastes and needs of the children of to-day. 

Two of these books bear the imprint of "The 
Aldine Press," which with many will be a guarantee 
that all that could be has been done in printing from 
the plates. An announcement of these works, de- 
scribing them in detail, will be found elsewhere- 




SAM LAWSON. 



